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It may not be amiſs to mention, 
that in reading this Sketch you 
ought, in general, to keep flow 
time. | 
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SKETCH 


OF A 


DESCRIPTIVE JOURNEY. 


IN going from Lauſanne to Aubonne, you 
paſs by the town of Morges; where, through 
a great cleft in the Chablais mountains, you 
. behold Mount Blanc. Some time before this, 
you deſery its top ſkimming over the mountain 
heads ; but at this cleft, its attendants having 
firſt come forth to view, it preſents itſelf in 
form. The cleft, however capacious, is thus 
entirely occupied : and now the Chablais, being 
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united by its natural head, aſſumes a new and 
more majeſtic appearance. | 

The view from the fignal of Aubonne, com- 
paſſes at once both extremities of the lake ; 
but the eaſtern quarter of the horizon ſhould 
be ſeen by the ſetting, and the weſtern by the 
riſing ſun. The mouth of the Rhone cannot, 
I believe, be deſeried. You ſee diſtinctly the 
glaciers of Mount Blane riſing up on its volume 
in ridges—hue of the mount itſelf, that parti- 
cular one that you may obſerve between the 
folds of a white roſe. Its ſuperiority in height 
over the circumjacent mountains was meaſured 
in a ſtriking manner ; the ſun not ſetting to it, 


until long after he had to every other. Indeed 


ſuch an object, if any on the ſurface of our he- 
miſphere, is worthy of meeting alone, and of 
fixing the laſt lingering regard of that luminary. 

At one extremity of the lake the ſituation of 
Geneva could be gueſſed at by its ſmoke only: 
At the other, Villeneuve ſeemed immerſed up 
to its ſpires in the water. Behind our right 
ſhoulder, in proportion as the day departed, 
the dark-purple hue of the Jura, then its gray 
blue, afterwards blackeſt green.—The bank of 
the Vaud along the Swiſs fide of the lake run- 
ning towards us from the mountains behind 
Vevay ; and as ſoon as it arrives on this fide of 


Laufanne—diſemboguing itſelf, as it were, on 
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the rich plain that was poured around us on 
every fide—Groves of oak —country-houſes 
corn-fields—vineyards, and all the towns and 
villages of the Pays du Vaud — This view 
certainly more extenſive than that from Lau- 
ſanne, and it has Mount Blanc. It ſees, how- 
ever, the lake in ſuch a manner as to contract 
it on every ſide ; nor is the aſpect ſo happy that 
the mountains preſent here, as that at Lau- 
ſanne, nor is there that variety—indeed where 
elſe, in what two happy ſpots, ſhall we find the 
beauties of Italy and Switzerland united ! 

I went on to the valley of Joux, for the ſake 
of enjoying the extenſive proſpect. Every ſtep 
we made, Mount Blanc ſurged ftill higher in 
the ſkies, ſeeming to ſpurn beneath him the reſt 
of the Alps.—The valley of Joux, conſider- 
ing its elevation on the ſummit of the Jura, 
muſt be allowed to be uncommonly fertile. It 
is extremely ſhallow for its breadth, and is ſaid 
to be much after the manner of Derbyſhire. 
With regard to its beauty it enjoys a great ad- 
vantage ; in that, it is natural to compare it to 
other valleys ſituated like it on the ſummit of 
mountains, and particularly to theſe of the 
Alps ; otherwiſe, it might not perhaps appear 
(as it certainly did not to me,) extraordinarily 
beautiful. Inſtead, too, of cold bleak winds, 
as in thoſe valleys, or of pent-up vapours, you 
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are refreſhened by fine breezes tempered in the 
ſun. 
In the ſmall lake here, the exceeding depths 
at different ſpots cauſed many dark tinges in its 
colour; the waves, too, ruffled by the breezes, 
and gliſtening with ſunbeams, flickered like 
ſo many fragments of ſilver leaf when breathed 
upon. 

I went up alone from the town to the ſignal, 
ſituated on the top of the Vauillon. It takes 
an hours very faſt walking to arrive there. 
Its reputation for being haunted by wolves and 
bears, together with the lonelineſs of the way, 
occafion the wind (every now and then as it 
drums in your ears) to ſtartle, and alarm you. 

I fat down to repoſe myſelf, and in the 
mean while to gaze at the ſetting ſun. What a 
profound ſolitude ſurrounds one at theſe heights 
in the air! How keen, too, the wind blows here 
— On all fides, from the immenſe diſtance, 
every object appears as through a miſt, and 
darkly. 

Between the ſouthern and weſtern points of 
the compaſs, the whole valley of Joux lay in 
proſpect before me. The lake of Rouſſes 
The intermediate river weaving its way from 
lake to lake like a worm. — The road along 
which we had come up the valley, a looſe- 
ſtretched cord. Weſtward lay France, whoſe 
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ridges ran acroſs my view far and wide, 
the beginning and the end of them indiſ- 
cernible ; not only on account of the diſ- 
tance, but of the ſetting ſunbeams that glared 
in my eyes. Towards the north, nothing 
but mountain waſtes, and wilds.—Between the 
north and eaſt I deſcried a lake, with a city 
at this extremity of it. It was eaſy to gueſs 
that it muſt be that of Yverdun, with the 
lake of Morat by its fide, Farther to the 
right, ſpecks or ſhadows, faid alſo to be lakes. 
A broad and lofty mountain intercepted Orbe; 
and others, again, that of the pictureſque val- 
ley of Travers. All theſe objects, together 
with the Vevay mountains, the canton of Fri- 
burgh, and glaciers of Berne, compleated this 
quarter. 

Between the eaſtern and ſouthern points, 
broadly gleamed Geneva's lake ; revealed how- 
ever to view as far as its promontory of Y voire 
only : the other horn of its half-moon being 
eclipſed by the mountains. Beyond lay the 
Alps of Savoy—Mount Blanc without ef- 
fort the firſt.— I had nearly forgotten the val- 
ley of Romainmotier, it lay ſo directly under 
my feet—its low ſtone walls, that by way of 
a hedge interſe& it in every direction, like 
filver rims. | 


The precipices here are as ſteep as any among 


SLE 


the Alps. I advanced to the brink with a fear- 
ful curioſity, allured by the ſhrubs and verdure 
with which they are embelliſhed. After hav- 
ing explored every object, near or diſtant, that 
is commanded by this fignal, I looked back on 
the weſt, and found that the ſun had now been 
ſome time under the horizon : in leſs than half 
an hour I was at the inn. 

The next night I got back to Lauſanne, and 
the following morning reſumed my journey be- 
fore the clock had ſtruck five. 

How much leſs impoſing upon the eye is ex- 
tent in length or breadth, than in height or 
depth! for if this lake of Geneva could be 
ſuppoſed a poliſhed ſteel mirror raiſed per- 
pendicularly on one of its fides, it would in 
ſome parts be fix miles loftier than Mount 
Blanc, and in others nine. Raiſed up on one 
of its ends, it would reach to the ſuppoſed ex- 
tremity of the earth's atmoſphere. 

One might fancy, upon ſeeing the Chablais, 
that the earth having of old conceived a great 
burden of rocks, in proportion as they have 
grown, has diſtended itſelf in every direction. 
At laſt, unable to contain them any longer, it 
has burſt : whereupon the rocks ſtand forth to 
view, looking out in ſeveral places. 

A poet, who was alſo a philoſopher, has 


compared them ftill better, to a body ſtarved to 
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death, the ſkeleton ſticking out every where, 
the ſkin ſhrunk, dry, and parched. 

That which ſeems to be fine dark-brown 
mould ſcattered upon thoſe rocks, are firs; for 
they are at the height of more than three thou- 
ſand feet perpendicular above the ſurface of the 
water, and ten miles diſtant in a ftraight line, 
The four regions of vegetation mentioned by 
botaniſts diſtinctly marked: corn fields and 
meadows ; woods; paſtures ; moſſes and li- 
chens ;—above naked rock, From the baſe 
of theſe the rich bank of Evian, rough with 
woods, is lengthened out ; framing the lake 
for ſome miles towards Geneva. 

Mountains of Savoy. that roll in large, tu- 
multuous waves, and that tumble and daſh 
from Mount Blanc (whoſe face they hide) to 
the lake. The bank of Evian ſerves between 
the latter and theſe, as a line of demarcation 
only. On this ſhore between the lake and the 
Jura, the comely Cote ftrown over with tumid 
woods of oak, as a whirlpool with ſpots of 
foam; for like a whirlpool the Cgte is concave. 

The ſun riſes at one extremity of the lake, 
and ſets at the other. At meeting full his ſet- 
ting look, the rocks around Villeneuve, though 
muffled with thickeſt, ſtreaky air, bluſh and 
ſparkle like carbuncle: but when he riſes you 
ſhould view the Jura ; ſhe ſmiles as ſhe grace- 
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fully files off towards Geneva, her right ſhoul- 
der off from the ſun, and dropping down her 
miſts at his beams. 

Various appearances of the Pays du Vaud 
in the morning and evening ; in the ſpring and 
autumn; under a ſtrong guſt of wind; or a 
ſtorm of thunder and lightning. (On this laſt 
occaſion the rock of Meillerie is obſerved to be 
haunted by a rainbow.) Ever-changeful dies of 
the lake's conſcious waters; violet-purple, roſy 
—lilac-purple—fluid emerald—fluid ſapphire. 
Viewing them all in one from the ſignal when- 
ever the ſky lours, they fret like malten lead. 
Before rain comes on, currents are remarked 
on their ſurface, deſcribing deviouſly their lucid 
paths, like ſo many rivers advanced ſome way 
into the ſea, and not yet mingled with it. 

To help you to a choice of objects in a 
landſcape fo original, ſo diverſified, ſo exten- 
five, the clouds become, by fits, frugal of the 
ſun ſhine, and ſpread it ſparingly here and 
there upon ſome intereſting ſpot—thus fetch- 
ing it out to view for a ſhort moment. And 
as this partial light travels in time over the 
whole landſcape in ſucceſſion, you do the ſame, 
and yet never become familiar enough with any 
part of it. 

Parts of the landſcape large, grand, ma- 


jeſtie, and that ſtrike up in one united chorus. 
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That morning the air was calm and ſerene, 
ſo as to accord perfectly with my then tone of 
mind.—Pale indiſtinct brown of the Jura 
Strong-marked blue rim on the outline of the 
weſtern part of the lake acroſs it in its greateſt 
breadth. Promontory of Y voire ſweeps into the 
lake like a reverſed ſcythe. Contraſt between 
the Chablais and the Jura :—the latter, like 
Milton's Raphael, had its head, waiſt, and 
feet, winged with clouds. 

All the Chablais tipped, or rather thick- 
plated over with light. The lake ſtained and 
ſtriped with blue and green of various ſhades. 
The freſh-green meadows of Savoy, its woods 
like ſo much tufted moſs, and the broken rocks 
above with their diſhevelled ſnows, all ſwelled 
out to view ; and ſeemed to have been urged 
two-thirds nearer the Lauſanne ſhore than du- 
ring winter. Fiſhing ſmack failing at a dif- 
tance, ſhewed no bigger than a down feather — 
the towns on the Savoyard ſhore, than chil- 
dren's little paper boats. 'The bank on this 
ſhore, from Lauſanne to near Vevay, covered 
for two or three leagues with walled terraces, 


would have reſembled the piAures we ſee of 


the fortified rocks of Gibraltar, had not the 
vines wrapped them round with one continued 


web of the brighteſt verdure. 


As you proceed to Vevay, the mountains of 
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Savoy gradually drop down behind the Evian 
bank as through a trap-door. 'The moment you 
get half-way, they have vaniſhed totally. 

From the ſteeple of Vevay cathedral you 
behold the grand viſtoe that from the mouth of 
the Rhone pierces into the Valois ; its extre- 
mity blocked up by a mountain in the ſhape of 
a large, broad ſkittle.—Alternate advance of 
the mountains on each ſide.— The Rhone wel- 
ling out into the lake. Numberleſs winding 
wrinkles and furrows on the fides of the Chab- 
lais, worn by the rains, ſnows, and ſprings 
trickling down them ; ſo many tortuous vallies, 
the ſinking beds of as many rivers. Theſe 
leſs ſinuous in the Villeneuve mountains, as they 
ſtand more upright. The Evian bank fore- 
ſhortened, and thereby ſeems much thicker — 
immenſe breadth of the lake at that part. 

If now you turn yourſelf round to the right 
(where you ſee the lake in profile) there the 
Jura diſplays a long-extended bluciſh-gray ſha- 
dow; and the C6te proves to be its ſhelving 
ſides only. The corn fields and towns thereon, 
like ſo many ſpots of ſunſhine. The bank 
towards Lauſanne, for a league or more, finely 
clouded with trees, and diſtin, with villages. 
be reſt is a fractured ſhell of ground that 
ſhuts up the view, rifing with broken edges all 
around the remaining ſides of the cathedral. 
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It is covered with vines up two-thirds of its 
height, and then ends in paſture and woods. 
Noiſe of cannon on the oppoſite ſhore of Savoy ; 
the report conveyed by the lake, which ſerves as 
a ſound-hoard to every noiſe in the towns 
around its borders. 

All the way in proceeding from Lauſanne to 
Villeneuve, you might perceive Savoy waning 
from caſt to weſt. —Meillerie - the caſtle of 
Clarence, and its fabled grove, have had a 
happier deſtiny than to be deſcribed by me ; as 
well as all this country, which, in any competi- 
tion for excellence that it may have with others, 
ſhall certainly, too, have my vote and wiſhes ! 
Beautiful rocks, intermingled with verdure and 
trees, line this part of the ſhore, (from Mou- 
tri to Villeneuve.) Near the caſtle of Chil- 
lon the road wafts you down to the foot of 
lawns, out of which ariſe ſeveral - lofty cheſ- 
nut trees, that jerking up their branches, and 
expanding the extremities of them, form, in- 
terrupted indeed, but ſpacious and airy porti- 
coes underneath. Above, rich meadows and 
other woods, overhung in their turn by high-pi- 
led banks of rock, whoſe tops are jagged with 
fir. I ſtopped here to refreſh myſelf by the 
cool breezes that flitted off the lake. 

Fine afternoon and ſun-ſet for ſome time 
before J got to Bex. — Sanguine tints in the 


[8 3 


clouds. — Summits of the rocks (from the re- 


flection of the ſun) of pallid porphyry. 

The walk up to the ſignal at this place is 
very intereſting ; here too is a continued bower 
formed by lofty-ſpreading trees. When arri- 
ved there, you behold a broad valley eighteen 
miles in length. The horizon on all ſides 
made up by mountains ; it leaps off, however, to 
a diſtance at the great inlet into the Valois on 
the left-hand of your proſpect, as it does alſo 
on the right, in order to admit a part of Ge- 
neva's lake. In the firſt inſtance, the view 
ſtoops down into the Valois without, however, 
reaching the ground. Half-way between Bex 
and the lake of Geneva, there is a long inſula- 
ted crag holding up a ſquare Roman tower with 
ruins ſcattered near it ; the foundation of the 
crag ſunk in trees, which toſs up their ſprays 
upon it with great abundance. As uſual, there 
is on the mountains a ſtruggle between cultiva- 
tion and barrenneſs. Their prerogatives are ſo 
unſettled, that each is alternately making in- 
croachments on the other. Some of the rich- 
eſt vallies, that have all the tenderneſs and frefh- 
neſs of youth about them, are careſſed in a 
manner by a neighbouring mountain, or by 
two together, as they unite to ſupport the pre- 
cious burden.— It is generally at the point 
where the mountains riſe off the plain, that 
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th towns gather in ſo many cruſts. —Below 
our feet the bottom of the valley forms a ſmall 
plain, whoſe verdure was of the brighteſt green, 
flouriſhed over by trees : oftener they are regu- 
larly interſected by them, ſo as to bear too cloſe 
a reſemblance to an architect's plan of a houſe. 
However in general I never ſaw a country more 
agreeable to the fancy, it is the reign of the 
Dryads and Hamadryads. —After the Rhone 
has paſſed through St. Maurice (the gate of the 
Valois) you ſee it at intervals only The vil- 
lages, catholic chapels, convents, &c. could 
with difficulty heave above the profuſion of fo- 
liage.— There happening to be a little rain and 
thunder, the blacker that the mountain over 
St. Maurice, encaſqued in clouds, grew at one 
end of the proſpect, the more luminous be- 
came the lake of Geneva, at the other. 

The next morning I entered the Valois by 
St. Maurice — Rich, magnificent ſcene of rocks 
and woods that overhang it. — Having paſſed 
through the town, you remark ſtanding on your 
right hand a prodigious wall of rock, horizon- 
tally interſected by verdure in ſeveral places; 
half-way up a hermitage has neftled itſelf, — 
Here the Theban legion was cut to pieces. 
Proceeding farther on, you have on your left- 
hand, lofty verdant mountains, where trees and 
paſture break and ſwell out in numberleſs ſpots. 
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Cottages here and there bring to my mind, 
Marmontel's Shepherdeſs of the Alps. — Strin- 
gy caſcades, whoſe gleam is ſeen only by fits, 
and which do not rebound from the rocks, but 
clinging like ſlime or oil, flide down them. — 
At laſt there is a violent ebullition, ſo to ſay, 
of woods, which copiouſly guſh out of the fides 
of the mountain, and hurry down the val- 
ley in a long ſweep to the Rhone. 

Two hours or more after I had entered the 
Valois, methought I ſaw at a great height up 
the mountain, on my right hand, a thick white 
column of clouds driven forcibly downwards ; 
and ſurging downwards: but the craſh with 
which it fell, and its ſudden metamorphoſis into 
a rainy fog, diſcovered to me that it muſt be 
the Piſſevache. Although before you arrive at 
it, you perceive the mountain to be two or 
three times higher than the caſcade, yet upon 
coming cloſe under the latter, it appears to 
project from the very ſummit itſelf. 

There are two or three ſtreams beſides the 
main one that trickle copiouſly down the rock, 


exactly like milk in ſeveral branches growing 


thick one out of another. 

As I faw this caſcade ſeveral times, I found 
that it aſſumes a different appearance according 
to the ſeaſon, weather, or time of day. For 
the next time I paſſed that way during the great 
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heats, it was big ſwollen by the liquefaction of 
the ſnows ; ſo that its ſeveral currents were all 
confuſed into one. The laſt time that I faw 
it was at about nine o'clock in the morning, 
in the latter end of autumn. The ftream had 
developed its long ſilvery treſſes, letting them 
run out their whole length until they had reach- 
ed the ground. They were largely diſhevelled, 
and wantoned with by the breeze, which hap- 
pened to blow rudely at that time: but the 
ſun had no ſooner ſhone out, than they were 
approached by a rainbow, which confined and 
braided them. And I amuſed myſelf with 
making it ſlide up and down the caſcade, alter- 
nately from top to bottom : you may even take 
it off entirely, by proceeding a little farther 
along the road ; when upon turning your eye, 
you behold the mere caſcade, floating, and 
waving in ringlets. 


The country, in general, from Vevay to 
Gruyeres, flowery meads and ſwelling paſtures, 
rounded off by ambient trees. This is one of 
the favourite ſpots of landſcape painters. Hav- 
ing paſſed Gruyeres, our journey lay along the 
banks of the river Sane or Sareen. Its waters 
are of a bright ſea-green colour; it flows in a 
ſerpentine direction in its valley at the foot of 
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| ll tf a ridge of mountains. The ſlopes or declivi- Z 
wl | ties of theſe were more or leſs abrupt ; were I 

| | variegated with clumps of trees, flowery mea- 43 

j N | dows dancing through them. Sometimes they 4 


ſtem the river by a rocky bank; ſometimes by 
a plain-ſhelving gravel ſhore, or a graſs plot. 
[| —— Hamlets, milk-ſheds, and wooden villages 
18 with their wide-ſlouching roofs. — The moun- 
it | tain's heads briſtled with fir. —On the right- 
hand they were of moderate elevation ; and, 
laying afide the terrors of their brows, they 
approached quite cloſe to us with a ſmiling 
aſpect, ermined with ſnows. — Nothing but paſ- 
tures—At laſt the track of the river (of which 
the road never once loſes fight) conducted us 
acroſs that mountain, that is pitched here as 
a fort of land-mark between the cantons of 
Friburgh and Berne. This fide of it, ſteep 
and pictureſque in the higheſt degree; its paſ- 
toral ſcenes bring a ſecond time to my mind, 
Marmontel's Shepherdeſs of the Alps. The 
higher we aſcended, the more profound did 
the valley become along which the river was 
paſſing ; though in general, the contrary hap- 
pens.— Its ſides maſted with ſome thouſand 
pines.— Every now and then we deſeried, 
through their openings, the river at the bottom, 
not a little vexed at the fragments of ſtone with 
which the channel had perplexed its path. 
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But the channel would continue for ſome 
moments contracting itſelf ſo narrow as to 
make you think that it was going to block up 
the paſſage. Next it would ſtart aſide. Then 
it would ſuddenly fink down, leaving the river 
to get after it as well as it could. Afterwards 
it would ſtop ſhort, and whirl round behind a 
clump of trees and there hide itſelf. Meantime 
the river fumes after it, joſtling the ſtones in 
its way, or twiſting round them, or tripping 
them up, or leaping over them. By keeping 
conſtant to the track of this river, we arrived 
in a valley which may be called Roſſiniere, or 
Rougemonde ; for it begins with one village, 
and ends near the other. There the moun- 
tains on all ſides were of very moderate eleva- 
tion ; ſcarcely mountains indeed—yet ſcarcely 
hills. The paſtures extended to the very top 
herds, and flocks of ſheep and goats ſlept 
ill enough at the place, from which the river 
takes its name. 


SATURDAY. 


Set off at five in the morning.— The ſun 
muſed ſweetly upon the miniſter's houſe ; this 
and the church were of ſtone, they are the 
only buildings in a village not of wood. The 
valley preſerves much the ſame appearance as 
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veſterday. At Zwey-fimman we changed our 
guide ; for now the river Kandel began to ſhew 
us the way, and was to conduct us to Thun. 
In general it may be ſaid, that if you have 
ſeen one of theſe valleys, you have ſcen them 
all. It is difficult to expreſs the chearful calm 
and tranquillity the mind feels in travelling 
through them. On all fides the view is ſhort, 
and is bounded by green mounts which ſequeſ- 
ter you from the world. The only paſſengers 
that you meet with on the road are the peaſants, 
paſſing to and fro about their ordinary occupa- 
tions. Scarce a ſound to be heard, but the 
tinkling of the herds bells. The hour of 
noon may indeed be told by the inſect chimes, 
and midnight by thoſe of the ſole gnat (to the 
wakeful). But the reſt of the twenty four 
hours, from morning to noon, from noon to 
evening, is marked by theſe ſounds uniformly 
proceeding from ſhrill to grave. Such is the 
Arcadian muſie that lulls you a-ſleep every 
evening, and awakens you every morning. 


SUNDAY. 


The farther you proceed towards Thun, the 
valley grows wider and more variegated. At 
laſt it conducts you into a rocky ſtrait of a 


great height, rough-hairy grown, ſhagged with 
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fir. This again brings you to a wide open 
country. Two or three hours after you ar- 
rive at the lake of Thun; and proceed along 
its banks to the city of that name. 


MONDAY. 


I went over this lake in my way to the 
Oberhaſley. Its waters were at that moment 
of a freſh raw green with foam ſcattered over 
it, like numberleſs ſhavings driven before 
the wind. —lIts character is fimple, and ruſ- 
tic. It forms a contraſt to the magnificence 
of the Geneva lake ; there the pomp of cities 
and towns, here wooden villages. You re- 
mark in it ſome abbreviated parts of that ex- 
tenſive lake; as too it is narrower by at leaſt 
two thirds, you ſee the oppoſite banks from 
either ſhore diſtinctly. You may have an al- 
moſt exact picture of it by preſenting a looking 
glaſs that diminiſhes againſt that part of the 
lake of Geneva that lies between Villeneuve 
and Evian ; the whole tour of the Thun banks 
containing nothing that will not be found in 
that compaſs ; excepting one or two caſcades, 
and that the villages here are all of wood. 

Another time in paſſing from the Valois to 
Grindelwald I was agreeably ſurprized to find 
that the road had conducted us to this lake ; 
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along the banks of which I walked the beſt 
part of a day: the hay-ſeaſon too having juſt 
begun, the breeze played upon, more than 
one of the ſenſes. There was a fine morning 
ſcene ; nature ſeemed not yet fully awake. A 
dripping cloud that had lingered after all the 
reſt had departed with the night, drooped be- 
tween the folds of the mountain, at that part 
where there is a ſmall creek. Upon the whole 
it appeared to me more beautiful than I had 
before thought it; owing perhaps to its being 
ſurveyed from a better point of view, than it 
can from any upon it. The bank along which 
I was walking, often flung me into a pleaſing 
reverie that I was roaming for miles upon 
our Engliſh pleaſure grounds: but as often 
ſome ſtupendous object, as a mountain, or the 
lake, ſtriking my eyes, diſſolved one charm, 
by creating another. The path in ſome parts, 
betakes itſelf into a grove of firs or pines. 
Sometimes it glanced along the very edge of 
the water ; then ſuddenly ſprung away again. 
Then it would ſoar and hover above it, as 
hefitating whether to deſcend or not. — Spacious 
ruins of a caſtle at the fartheſt extremity. 


TUESDAY. 
The country (called the Interlachen) that 


WD 


joins this lake to that of Brientz, bears a ſtrik- 
ing reſemblance to that between Villeneuve and 
Aigle on the road to Bex ; a reſemblance by 
the bye to be found in ſeveral other lakes of 
Switzerland. I took a boat to go along that 
of Brientz. At firſt there is a ſpecies of na- 
tural port or haven formed by a beautiful low 
dike that comes half acroſs before you arrive at 
the main lake. The lake of Brientz is ſur- 
rounded, except at the two extremities, by 
lofty mountains. They are well wooded, but 
thoſe on the right hand, as you proceed to 
Brientz, are more rocky, barren, and ſteep, than 
thoſe on the left; which ſhelve more into the 
water, and are variegated in their whole length 
by meadows, gardens, a ruin, and one or two 
villages. —Ruins of the caſtle of Rinkenburg. 
—— Half way there is near the right-hand 
ſhore, a little ſtud of an iſland, that with its 
garden and cottage emboſſes the ſurface of the 
water. This lake is about three miles in 
breadth, and nine or ten in length ; it is pro- 
found, in ſome parts drawing two hundred and 
fifty fathoms. As the weather was ſerene and 
ſunny, its ſurface in ſhining ſmoothneſs, and 
in blueiſh-green hue reſembled a large oiled ſilk. 
It is ſaid to reſemble that of Wallenſtadt 
more than any other. — Like that it has ſeve- 
ral caſcades ; in particular one above the vil- 
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lage of Brientz, much in the manner of the 


Piſſevache. Oppoſite, on the other ſhore, is 


one in the ſhape of a winding ſtair-caſe. The 
village of Brientz, which gives a title to this 
lake, is remarkable only as it is the largeſt in 
the canton of Berne. It furniſhes no leſs 
than three companies of ſome regiment or 
other, and the Swiſs regiments are very full; 
the Vatteville for inſtance conſiſts of two thou- 
ſand five hundred men. This village is built 
entirely of wood. 

At the extremity of the lake is the Ober- 
haſley, into which we now entered. This 
valley is juſtly celebrated over Switzerland on 
many accounts ; but in my eye on none more 
than its banks of rock, which are all that I 
can pretend to ſpeak to, having had occaſion to 


obſerve nothing elſe. Theſe have infinite va- 


riety of character and expreſſion ; to theſe it is 
owing that the caſcades of the Oberhaſley 
are ſo numerous, ſo animated, and fantaſtic. 
Every five minutes as you proceed along it, a 
caſcade pops forth ſuddenly from the bank 
above your head, over which again fragments 
of the rock dangle in the ſhape of ſo many 
icicles. There is a ruined caſtle, above the 
town of Meyringen, from which you ſee one 
of the upper falls of the Reichembach. The 
proſpet from this caſtle is ſtrangely like 
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that from the ſignal of Bex. Inſtead of the 
Rhone and Geneva's lake indeed, it is the Aar 
and the Brientz. There too the foliage pre- 
dominates over every other object, here the 
rocks and caſcades. It is the compoſition, 
together with the ſnape and colour of its rocks, 
and their finiſhing, often like chryſtalized ſalts, 
oftener exquiſitely cut and poliſhed like priſ- 
matic glaſs, that renders this valley fo fingular 
and intereſting. ; 

The firs on the tops of the banks ſeem to 
us at this diſtance below to be exactly of the 
ſize and ſhape of nettles. In many places 
they counterfeit the rows of box in our gar- 
dens. 

Before I got to the inn at Meyringen, I 
was ſtunned by a noiſe which brought that 
paſſage of Livy to my mind where he deſcribes 
the deſtruction of Alba. This was cauſed by 
the torrent Reichembach, overtaken and pre- 
cipitated by the floods. I reſolved to go and 
viſit it that inſtant ; however its appearance did 
not equal its report. 


THURSDAY. - 


The next morning I repeated the viſit. 
Its waters had during the night recovered 
their purity, and its voice had conſiderably 
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abated its hoarſeneſs. In your way to it you 
have a glimpſe of the preceding fall above men- 
tioned, that rends the upper edge of the moun- 
tain, and is ſuddenly after engulphed in trees. 

But this, where the river ends (being ſwal- 
lowed up by the Aar,) and which is called the 
third fall, is the principal one. The ſurround- 
ing ſhow of trees and rocks ſet it off to ſtriking 
advantage ; particularly that bank that as you 
ſtand oppoſite the fall, ſpreads out far to the 
right, its outline indented exactly like the 
trace of a flaſh of lightning. The fall is di- 
vided into two ſtories. In the lower one there 
is a beautiful ſtump of rock, green with moſs, 
that at the brim ſlits off a ſlip of water, which 
however is quickly reunited below. There the 
bed of rock ſwells out, ſo however as not to 
emerge in any part above the water ; varying 
it at the ſame time, and cauſing it to linger: 
—you would think that you ſaw a great num- 
ber of copious ſources entwiſted and matted to- 
gether. Afterwards as they are ſhoaled down 
- they compoſe the moſt curious foam-work. | 

That night that I got to Berne (in the ſhort 
deviation from my route that I made from 
Thun to the lake of Bienne, ) there was a ſub- 
lime ſtorm of thunder and lightning. It 
laſted until eleven o'clock the next morning, 
though I never heard that it had done any miſ- 
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chief. In general lightning is timid ; it ſeems 
to come out of its gloomy manſion in a ſtart. 
But that night it was bold and enterpriſing, 
making numberleſs ſallies from every quarter 
of the ſky. At one time, Proteus-like, it 
aſſumed a fluid form, and ſplaſhed the ground 
underneath' my feet ; at another it glided by 
me in undulating ſprings. But it played chiefly 
about the city of Berne: "Twice with dragon- 
ſpires, it ſwath'd it round. 

At other times it kept at a diſtance, and 
ſhivered innocent down the ſky's vault, leaving 


a tranſient bright ſcratch only. 


The view from the terrace of the Cathe- 
dral at Berne, has at the horizon the horns 
or peaks of all the Swiſs Alps regularly placed 
as in a ſcale, 

It has often ſtruck me, that in an arcenal 
ſuch as this of Berne, or that in the tower of 
London, you may read, in the moſt lively and 
expeditious manner, the common-place hiſtory 
of a ſtate. Thus you have a liſt of the ſue- 
ceſſion of chief magiſtrates ; of the perſons 
that have periſhed for treaſon, real or ſuppoſed ; 
names of provinces conquered ; trophies and 
victories won—midnight murders : and above 
all, ſpecimens by which you may trace the pro- 
greſs made in the arts of deſtruction, as guns, 
&c. from their firſt invention to their lateſt im- 
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provement; treaties of alliance and peace, 
&c. 

But there is one incident in the arcenal of 
Berne, that I think more beautiful than almoſt 
any to be found in common-place hiſtories. It 
is, that there are ſeveral old ſtands of arms 
and trains of artillery complete in all their 
parts, and which have actually never once 
been taken out fince firſt depoſited there by the 
workman's hand. There are alſo others, now 
in diſuſe, which however are equally freſn and 
innocent. ; 

And yet no army that has at any time en- 
tered Switzerland in an hoſtile manner, ever 
returned out of it. 

Having ſlept at Nidau on the north-eaſt 
fide of the lake of Bienne, I got up at four in 
the morning, and ſet off for the iſle of St. 
Peter as ſoon as the boatmen were ready. The 
day was extraordinarily fine, and the ap- 
proaching heat was announced by the vapours 
that ſteamed off the river and lake. The 
whole bank on the right hand elevated and 
ſteep ; at the lower parts the vines had real- 
ized as much as poſſible of the foil. Here 
and there towns at the edge of the water, as is 
uſual on all the Swiſs lakes. Trees on the 
rocks like ſo much furze. — The bank on 


"the left hand low, but rich in arable ground, 
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wood, and paſture; beyond it an extenſive 
proſpet, with Alps whoſe name I could not 
diſcover. This bank riſes gradually at the 
ſouth-eaſt end into a conſiderable eminence, 
well wooded and ſteep. 

No place is more eaſy to conceive without 
having ſeen it, than this iſland. It is, as to 
its horizontal circumference, nearly an oval ; 
and as to its ſurface, of a narrow conical form 
viewed from the north : from the weſt or 
eaſt, a broad one. Its eaſtern ſurface, leſs 
globular, has a gentle declivity thick-planted 
with vines ; in the midſt ſtands the farm-houſe, 
the only dwelling houſe in the iſle, and not far 
from the ſhore. There is an aged grove of 
oaks that proceed over the whole length of the 
ſummit. 

The iſland is pitched on a broad pier of 
rock, which runs ſome diftance on every fide 
under the water. To the ſouth this rock ex- 
tends a great way, and bulges up at laſt in the 
ſhape of a bank that ſeems covered with reeds 
and graſs. 

They ſhew you Rouſſeau's apartment, the 
window of which looks towards the eaſt ; 
having thoſe Alps above mentioned ſtretched 
before it. Names upon the walls of people of 
all nations; perſons that have made a pilgrim- 
age to the retreat of this great political faint; 
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and prophet. Offerings of thanks by fathers 
and by mothers to the author of the Emilius, 
calling upon him as the friend, father of man- 
kind - teſtimonĩes of joy at having ſucceeded 
in his method of education. However I was 
mortified to ſee a great many ſtupid inſcrip- 
tions, and other names. 

I trolled for hours up and down wherever I 


could find a path, in the grove of oaks above 
mentioned. Underneath it is a thicket, with 


devious walks. In the moſt elevated ſpot, a 
pavilion divides the principal path, which fol- 
lows the direction of the oaks, though by no 
means in a ſervile manner. The outſide of 
its walls are feathered with wooden tiles after 
the manner of the cottages on the mountains. 
After dinner I had an excellent deſert in the 
grove upon the largeſt black-berries I had ever 
taſted, and immediately fell into a ſhort nap. 
The air was cool in the thicket, and the light 
ſober and ſtaid. Seats are placed at convenient 
diſtances for repoſe, as well as for the different 
views over the lake. — Bienne's and Nidau's 
ſpires making their reflection in the water like 
ſhort graſs beſide a clear fountain. 

I regret that my mind was by no means 
in the tone to feel the ſentiments proper to ſuch 
an occaſion : though I had the good fortune to 
find no one elſe on the iſland but the people of 
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the farm-houſe. But how ſhould I, and the 
others that reſort here with their noiſy mirth, 
enjoy ſuch a place with the true reliſh! For 
in order to enjoy it duly, the mind ſhould firſt 
have been freſh-ſtruck by the Penſeroſo ſtar, 


« And join with this 
Spare faſt, that oft with Gods doth diet. 


cc Or as 55 wake, let muſic breathe 

«© Above, about, or underneath ; 

« Sent by ſome ſpirit to mortals good, 
« Or th' unſeen Genius of the wood :*? 


And add, Milton! the being wrongfully 
held up to the harſh thoughts. of miſguided 
mankind. 


* * * 


I returned back by Berne in my way to the 
Rhine. Three leagues beyond that is Burg- 
dorff ; and from Burgdorff for five or fix other 
leagues as far as Langenthal is the greateſt 
variety of the moſt beautiful and romantic 
woody ſcenes. It ſtruck me that in this ſpot 


our Engliſh gardeners might ad excellent 
models to ſtudy. 
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The country beyond this, beginning now to 
have much leſs character and fimplicity, is 


more difficult to deſcribe. Meeting therefore 


with nothing remarkable enough to ſtop me, I 
proceeded without delay to the Rhine. 

There are two rivers in Switzerland *, into 
which its every ſpring and every flood ulti- 
mately fall. Theſe are the Rhine, and the 
Rhone ; the latter, perhaps, may be mentioned 


in another place, the former now: having firſt 


alſo mentioned the Limmat, the Reuſs, and 
the Aar, other three rivers, by which it is, 
not inconſiderably, augmented. The Lim- 
mat owes its ſmall origin to the mountains-of 
Glarus ; among which it went by the name of 
Linth. Flowing on to within four leagues of 
Wallenſtadt, it there becomes the lake of that 
name. Before it has proceeded five leagues 
farther, its waters increaſe to ſo great a bulk, 


that it is obliged to reduce them by the forma- 


tion of a ſecond lake, that of Zurich, four times 
as large as the former one : after which, re- 
gardleſs of his former origin, he changes his 
name for that he now bears. Some time after 
this, the Limmat makes a very commanding 


I here ſuppoſe the natural (not minding the 
political) boundaries of Switzerland to be the ſum- 


mits of the St. Bernard, St, Gothard, the Jura, 
&c. &c. | 
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figure at the general rendezvous of the ri vers 
near Vogelſang. The Reuſs ruſhes ſuddenly 
down the ſteep of the St. Gothard; and 
having formed at Fluelen the moſt romantic 
of all the lakes, the Lucerne lake, he for 
ſome time flackens his pace, falling off to- 
wards the right, as if ſpent with ſo great an 
effort ; until reinforced by the Loretz river 
coming freſh from the lake of Zug : he then 
preſſes ſtraight forward without ſtop or delay, 
and embodies himſelf with the Aar, not far 
from Vogelſang above mentioned. The Aar 
begins his career much higher up, and de- 
ſcribes it round a much greater extent of ter- 
ritory. Sprung from the topmoſt Grimſel, he 
calls forth from all the mountains of Berne 
his vaſſal ſprings and ſnows ; theſe are gather- 
ed together at the lakes of Brientz and Thun; 
then taking along with him a force ſufficient to 
carry off many ordinary torrents, he parades 
all along the weſtern regions. At Buren he 
acquires by the Thiele the lake of Bienne— 
in a word, all the weſt and north-weſt lakes 
and rivers. There is, as I ſaid before, a ren- 
dezvous of theſe three rivers near Vogelſang; 
where the Limmat and the Reuſs, too equal in 
force to yield to each other, and incapable 
either ſingly or united of meeting the Rhine, 
ſucceſſively abandon themſelves up to the 
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Aar— : who now becomes indeed the rival of 
the Rhine, and a rival altogether worthy of 
him. He hurries on, impatient to contend 
for the honor of repreſenting the watery na- 
tions of Switzerland, and of conferring his 
name upon them. 

In the mean time the Rhine has paſſed 
tranquilly along the whole eaſtern parts of 
Switzerland, having ſet off from the very 
ſouthernmoſt extremity. To ſee in its ori- 
gin this river, deſtined to ſtretch its length 
over no inconſiderable part of the circumfe- 
rence of the globe: to ſee it when it is but a 
ſtripling, a puny rill dripping down from a 
moſt ſolitary and auguſt glacier in the Griſons: 
rocked immediately afterwards in a cradle 
formed by two high cloſe-jutting banks of 
granite, that confine its majeſtic, but yet ten- 
der, limbs in too narrow a compaſs : excite re- 
ſpe and awe, the ſentiments we feel in con- 
templating the infancy of Hercules, or the 
origin of Rome. It forms indeed but one 
lake ; however that one is the lake Conſtance, 
the largeſt of all the lakes; a moſt capacious 
magazine of waters. Already is he fit to en- 
ter that career for which he is born ; already 
the ſurrounding country hail him chief of the 
Swiſs floods! and he now advances forward 
with more kingly gait, his banks receding, and 
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making way for him, as he gathers his volumi- 
nous train. After ſtepping down the precipice 
at Lauffen, (at which ſtep the woods re-echoed 
and the rocks trembled,) he urges on to meet 
his antagoniſt the Aar. 

The ſtruggle was near Guytenburg : where 
at the very firſt ſhock the Aar is overwhelmed, 
and is never heard of more. 

The trains of theſe rivers have ever fince 
been drawing after them, and will ever conti- 
nue to do ſo; I went to ſee that of the Rhine 
in its deſcent at Lauffen above mentioned. 
Sometime before I arrived, I difcerned at a 
diſtance a miſt riſing up, as of the ſmoke of ſo 
many boiling ſprings, which announced it to 
my eyes ; as its din preſently after did to my 
ears, like twenty forges all blowing at once. 
I hurried to the bank, and ſtood by the mill be- 
hind the fall ; from whence you can ſee only 
as far as the crags that are ſtuck on its verge ; 
from that point of view I ſaw throngs of cur- 
rents ſhocking and jarring againſt each other ; 
then ſhot like battering rams againſt the crags : 
I faw theſe again followed cloſe by others, and 
all with irreſiſtible ſway rapt down. But if 
you wiſh to ſee it, when it wears its moſt beau- 
tiful aſpect, you muſt ſtand in its front, that 
is, in the road; here too you command the 


whole courſe of the Rhine for ſome time before, 
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and for a conſiderable time after the fall; when 
it wheels off abruptly to its left, around Lauf- 
fen caſtle. It does not in any part precipitate 
itſelf plumb down, but is fretted over an ob- 
liquely-winding rock full of gulphs. The body 
of the water is cleft, at the very point where 
it begins to deſcend, into three principal maſſes 
by two crags ; one of the three maſſes is lar- 
ger than the two others added together : this 
next the Lauffen bank. — At firſt, the river 
ſtanding up at leaſt a fathom above the brim, 
laps over ſmooth as a round dark-blue-poliſhed 
flint :—in a moment it is ſnatched and hurried 
down ; then begins the foam, over which, if 
the ſun ſhines, bends the enamoured rainbow. 
The dividing erags are covered on this fide with 
moſs and ſhrubs ; they have evidently been reft 
aſunder by the currents ; and that one neareſt 
Lauffen being retired more backward than the 
other, there is ample room for a portion of the 
current to croſs over and leaping down to wreſ- 
tle with the principal maſs of the fall. One of 
the crags too ſeems to have been bored through, 
and hollowed out ; ſerving as a muzzle to a 


part of the torrent that burſts out of it like a 


cannon ball. 


So that there are ſeveral ſmaller members of 
the cataract, beſides the three main ones; all 


together putting you in mind of Virgil's Æolie 
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cavern, through the crevices of which, and 
doors, the winds ruſh in every direction: 


cc Qua via data—ruunt.”? 


There is an ample reſervoir formed, of old, 
by nature, for the waters after their deſcent ; 
for they came down with ſuch impetuoſity, as 
to be unable to ſtop themſelves in time to wheel 


off to the left along the channel of the river. 


Inſtead of this, they were carried ſtraight for- 
wards, a great way, as far as a rock on which 
a caſtle ſtands, where they divided in two: 
part went off to the left and purſued its courſe ; 
the other part was turned off to the right in the 
form of a great horizontal wheel, which even 
now continues, and will for ever continue, 
ſlowly, but irreſiſtibly, turned round by the co- 
lumn of water that darts for ever from the fall. 
Let no one however tempt this either by row- 
ing or by ſwimming; for, as it is ever loſing it- 
ſelf down the main channel in proportion as it 
is freſh ſupplied ; it muſt, in doing fo, firſt be 
drawn once under the fall ; whoſe force would 
be feebly mimicked by many pile-engines, and 
the ſhock of which jars the waves exceedingly ; 
ſo that they riſe up and beat againſt the ſhores 
like the tide of the ſea coming in, whoſe lather 
and whoſe briny ſmell they have likewiſe. 


The eye loiters with no ſmall fondneſs and ſa- 
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tisfaction on the freſh and ſparkling ſea- green 


that ſhuffles itſelf beneath the foam and ſmoke, 
that almoſt ſmother it; as well as on the globes 
and pyramids of miſt, ſpun off perpetually from 
all the ſmaller members. In ſome parts the 
water bubbles and ſprings up like ſo many jets 
from the ſmaller members I mean; the 
main one being fated to continue always an im- 
penetrable gloom. The paintings that we 
commonly ſee, do not expreſs all this ; and 
ſill leſs the colours, whoſe delicacy and bright- 
neſs, to ſay nothing of their mobility, ſurpaſs 
any pencil. The artiſt ordinarily confuſes them 
together ; as if from incapacity and deſpair he 
had flung a ſponge upon the paper, ſo clumſily 
is it done 

I then eroſſed over to the Lauffen bank, and 


had to buffet my way through a labyrinth of 


currents. The caſtle is on the ſummit which 
is lofty, where alſo is a ſmall pavilion - the 
latter appears to you below, to be of the ſhape 
and ſize of a ſhip-lantern. From this you 


have, what is called, a bird's-eye view of the 


fall; you ſee it after its deſcent ſliding ſwiftly 
forwards, bruſhing at the ſame time the edges 
of this whirlpool, and over-topping it: it 
ſwims, it rolls over it a long-continued bough, 
finely diſturbing the ſea-green deeps with its 


1 


full-blown bloſſoms of foam. This view, 
however, diminiſhes the breadth of the river 
too much. 

But how ſhall I report diſtinctly any thing 
of what I ſaw and heard at the lodge below, 
which being at the foot of this hill, is flapped 
over, ſo to ſay, by the principal maſs of 
the cataract: for there the waters came by me, 
a very blaſt ! flinging off eternal clouds, whoſe 
impetuoſity not yet loſt, bears them up a long 
time forward in the air in a deep-moving body. 
I was ſeized with a panic, I panted for breath, 
while the lodge rocked vehemently to and fro 
under me, as if it were that moment to be 
ſucked away and abſorbed. 

After having thus ſeen it in every point of 
view, I returned back to Schaffouſen by a pri- 


vate path along the margin of the river: it led 
me through pleaſing ſcenes. 
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CHAP. II. 


Tn E beſt approach to the Gemmi is by the 
precipices called the galleries ; in going up to 
which, you have one of the fineſt views in all 
Switzerland. Among other objects, I recol- 
le& that the baſe of the Valois ſeemed indeed, 
as Ramond“ ſays, a lake; but with innume- 
rable iſlands and peninſulas in it. Far below 
our feet, vineyards to the bank of the Rhone— 
Rich grove of firs that deſcend from the oppo- 
fite fide, and wade acroſs the whole valley. 
Thoſe mounds ſo frequently thrown up in the 
centre, ſeem very often the work of art ; in- 
tereſting ruins generally ſcattered upon them. 
Waſtes of ſand, and not apparent, but real 
iſlands formed by the Rhone ; ſo many monu- 
ments of the hurry and vehemence of that law- 
leſs river. The villages at a diſtance on the 


* Ramond is the author that has tranſlated Mr. 
Cox's tour into the French language. He has 
ſubjoined to his tranſlation, ſeveral intereſtin 

ieces of his own ; all of them remarkable for their 
ſiyle ; and the greater number for the information 
they contain, as well as for the amuſing details. 
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platform of the mountains reſembled cluſters of 
dark-brown ſeeds. Behind, around, and al- 
moſt incumbent over me, the Gemmi expan- 
ded his two pinions, quilled with firs. 

It is from the Leuckerbad that you ſet off in 
order to go up the celebrated paſs of the Gemmi. 
There may be (as there are) much loftier rocks 
than theſe ; but none that make ſo great an im- 
preſſion on the eye. Their ſhape too is ſtrange, 
and terrible: They reſemble a glacier reared 
upright. I had expected that our road would 
have been ſimply like a ladder, having always, 
as at the galleries above mentioned, the preci- 
pice at our right hand cut perpendicularly as a 
ſteeple, along the brink of which we were to 
writhe ourſelves. But the road ſurges up and 
down the precipices themſelves. It weaves itſelf 
up like a worm to the right and to the left alter- 
nately: At no time can you divine where it 
will conduct you for the next five minutes: it 
pauſes ſeveral times, viſiting every nook, and 
trying whether it may be firm enough to ſup- 
port its weight; if it goes ſtraight forwards for 
a minute or two together, it is ſure to be ſtop- 
ped ſhort by the precipice, and is then obliged 
to return back nearly as it came : it was in vain 
to attempt with the eye to anticipate the path, 
a part of it being often held out immediately 
above our heads like a balcony : and wherever 
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you had a perpendicular view of the heights 
above, the long ſucceſſion of rocks jutting out 
above rocks bewildered the eye like endleſs 
volumes of clouds. And indeed one is, at 
firſt, very much at a loſs to know how this 
marvellous road has been conſtructed. 

Snow happened to fall one of the times that 
I went up over this paſs ; and the hollows be- 
tween and underneath the various precipices, 
were ſmoothed up by a thick fog. A remark- 
ably loud echo is here. The prominent parts 
of the rocks were often drifted with earth and 
verdure, on which a few ſheep were grazing— 
Numberleſs herbs and wild larkſpurs—Stumps 
of trees that have been left by the wood-cutters, 
might ſerve to arreſt a mule or any unfortunate 
perſon in his fall ; which at firſt I concluded 
to be the reaſon of it; the fact is, however, 
that this is the cuſtom over Switzerland and 
Germany. This error made me of a ſudden 
wonder that the narrow reaſonings of this or 
that man in the aſſignment of final cauſes, 
whether on the good-natured fide, or the re- 
verſe, ſhould ever have brought them for a 
moment into diſrepute. 

The ſummit of the Gemmi is a ſpacious 
deſert commanded by tall mountains of various 
ſhape, creſted with glaciers. Poles are placed 
at certain diſtances to mark the way ; theſe 
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neceſſary, not only on account of the falls of 
ſnow, but of the ſtones that are rained down 
by the ſurrounding glaciers, and which are often 
ſtrown over the path ſo as completely to bury 


it. I had never ſeen a more lurid place, and 


when I lifted up my eyes for relief to the ſky, 
I found no blue. It was that fort of ſky 
which, in England, nature flings over our heads 
for many a long ſummer ; that leaden cope, the 
cauſe perhaps of the lunacies ſo fatal among 
us. At Leuckerbad I had ſeen the bodies of 
fourteen wolves that had been killed in this de- 
ſert. The howling of wolves, together with 
the ſliddering thunder of glaciers, are the only 
ſounds ever heard by the paſſenger. There 
is a lake here, ſurrounded by rocks, that crowd 
around it in the form of a crater ; itſelf is ſaid 
to be unfathomable. Not a blade of graſs ever 
roſe on its banks; no ſportive fiſh ever ſhook 
its ſtream. During winter when the ice is ſuf- 
ficiently durable, the road paſſes over the mid- 
dle of this lake ; poles are accordingly placed 
there for the uſual purpoſe of marking the way. 
The firſt time that I ever paſſed the Gemmi, 
which was early in the ſpring, we had begun 
to go over it, for there was a cruſt of ſnow re- 
maining ; but we had not made many ſteps 
when the guide obſerved of a ſudden, that only 
one pole remained upright ; the reaſon of which 
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was, that the perſons (whoſe office it is) hav- 
ing neglected to remove the poles juſt before the 
ſeaſon was paſſed, none now dared approach it. 

Some way beyond this lake (which is a league 
in length) there is a hovel, where, however, 
you may get wine, and good bread, with the 
milk, cheeſe, and whey of goats, as well as a 
ſtable and hay for your horſe. 

The ſtony deſert extends far beyond this ho- 
vel. At laſt, however, you arrive at a ſmall 
plain tolerably verdant - great numbers as well 
as infinite varieties of herbs, flowers, and moſ- 
ſes. Farther on, a ſpot of graſs, lively enough, 
and ſprinkled over with wild flowers; the drops 
in ſome parts thickly crowded, ſlopped, as it 
were, by the hand of nature in ſome relenting 
mood. The moſſes that cuſhioned the heaps 
of ſtones were red, yellow, &c. But what I 
ſaw afterwards on the ſummit of the Simplon, 
upon my going into Italy, was ſtrange and ro- 
mantic. There the moſs was preciſely of the 
colour of vermillion and orange. And in thoſe 
parts where the maſſes of rocks were more 
thinly clad, it was with a very minute moſs 
exactly like verdigreaſe, ſo that they reſembled 
immenſe blocks of copper. This ſcene brought 
to my mind, the effect that a country has upon 
the imagination when viewed through glaſs of 
certain colours though the only change on the 


1 48 ] 
objects is as to the colour, you ſeem to be tranſ- 
ported of a ſudden into a new planet. 

The glaciers have at different times done 
incredible havoc; of which the eroſſes you ſee 
ſtuck up here and there are the diſmal monu- 
ments. At this ſpot they ſtand bullying in the 
moſt formidable manner ; no engineer could 
point better than they do at this ſcanty pittance, 
the only morſel yet ſpared. The deſcent on 
the other fide, into the canton of Berne, is ex- 
ceedingly rough and tedious ; it conducts you 
into the magnificent valley of Kanderſteig. 

This forms the chief avenue to the glaciers. 
— We are filled with no ſmall wonder at 
ſeeing a body of frozen ſnows coming down 
the channel between two mountains into a fer- 
tile, rich valley, and there exiſting many de- 
grees below the point where ſnow never melts : 
indeed glorying in the reſplendent and gorgeous 
robe of heat, flung over them by a July ſun. 
A ſtrange companion this, truly, for flowers 
and ſtrawberries : ſuch however is the com- 
pany they are often ſeen in.— Whatever may 
have been the origin of theſe ſnows, their con- 
tinual augmentation at preſent, may be account- 
ed for ſimply by their union. The larger their 
maſs, the more intenſely does the common 
cold glow, if I may uſe the expreſſion. Thus 
a foreſt, when it has become thick to a certain 
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degree, increaſes in the ſame proportion that 
another thin and ſpare to an equal degree di- 
miniſhes ; though not a fingle tree more be 
planted in the one, nor cut down in the other. 
Alt cannot be pretended that the thaws during 
the hot ſeaſon, can balance the acceſſion of new 
force acquired by theſe ſnows, whatever be the 
ſeaſon. : 

— Many are of opinion that the glaciers 
were formed at the creation of the world. 
They ſeem, however, to be only a collection 
of ſo many winter coats, that the upper parts 
(called the horns or peaks) of theſe mountains 
depoſit from time to time; marks of which are 
plainly to be ſeen in the channel along which 
they paſs ; and which as they have been borne 
down in a body, they have cut and ground like 
locked wheels.“ They ſuddenly form to them- 
ſelves a great pit, the depth of which it is im- 
poſſible to diſcover. Their ſurface at the up- 
per parts reſembles that of thoſe rocks that lie 
on the ſea ſhore, when wrinkled and jagged by 
the action of the waves. The lower parts to- 
wards, and at the extremity, are a ſmooth 
heapy bed, not any wiſe gaſhed, but fluted in- 


* Formerly there was an ample road from Grin- 
delwald to Brig, in the Valois, but now long fince 
wedged up by glaciers. 
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deed during the great heats with numberleſs 
rills, which being ſpun into diminutive caſcades 
and threads of water, cauſe, together with the 
ſources that leap up in fountains, a perpetual 


murmur and gurgling. Theſe again being re- 


united, are wound off into the ſmall river that 
ſtretches along the valley below. 

Sometimes a body of ſnow is undermined 
by the heat, and rolls downward ; this is cal- 
led an avalanch. Of the two kinds, that which 
is called the maſſive avalanch is the moſt deſ- 
tructive poſſible ; drawing after it a part of the 
mountain, it often cruſhes a train of twenty 
or thirty mules that are accidentally paſſing with 
their burdens—and has it never upon occaſion, 
wedged up the mouth of a valley ? the ſources 
and rivers of which thus denied an outlet, or 
finding only, after ſome interval, a ſubterra- 
neous one, riſe into lakes. The other is called 
the avalanch of ſpray ; it is perfectly innocent, 
and not only ſo, but pictureſque and ſonorous. 
You ſee a bank of ſnow give way, then crumb- 
ling to pieces, caſcade itſelf down a long pent, 
and ſmoking to all appearance. Its report, 
however, puts you in mind of nothing leſs than 
the looſening and drawing back of iron bolts and 
bars, together with the clanking of chains : 


| „With impetuous recoil 
“And jarring ſound, grating harſh thunder.“ 
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From the inn of Grindelwald you ſee three gla- 
ciers, that from their fituation are called the 
ſuperior, the ſecond, and the third. I ſeram- 
bled up the Wetterhorn to a great height, in 
order to look down upon the firſt of theſe, as 
vertically as poſſible. In doing ſo, I had oc- 
caſion to ſee clearly how very much the eye is 
apt in theſe regions to diminiſh the apparent 
diſtance, height, and ſize of every objea.— 
This deception is greater acroſs a lake; on the 
other hand, ſound is as much increaſed. —'The 
ſun was extremely hot, and darted down verti- 
cally his rays upon that particular glacier under 
my feet. I waited for an hour in hopes of ſome 
diſcharge, but it remained perfectly tranquil. 

The valley of Grindelwald was poured in 
proſpect around me; its ſpacious concave divi- 
ded into three parts by the three glacier rivers. 
It appeared like a profound lake drained of its 
waters; the bottom indeed perfectly green, with 
numberleſs cottages ſcattered over it like ſo many 
ſhells. The elder Sheidec had retired a little 
behind, on my right hand; its green tunic 
ſaſned by a fine caſcade, the Millibach. 

The ſecond glacier, though not ſo ſpacious, 
ſo purely white, nor rolling ſo heapy a bed at 
its feet; is, however, for its variety of figure, 
its acceſſibility, and hideous barathra, far more 
intereſting. Its ſurface at the upper parts is 
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gaſned and rent lengthwiſe and obliquely: 
ground over which a plough has lately paſſed 
in a ſlovenly manner, and viewed through a 
magnifying glaſs, would have the ſame appear- 
ance in every reſpect, but that of colour. In 
ſome parts, this icy glebe lay only ſidelong; but 
in others, its ſharp edges roſe up, moulding 
themſelves into a thouſand groteſque and fantaſ- 
tic ſhapes. Every half minute J heard inter- 
mitting noiſes, as of the harſh grating of wag- 
gon wheels—or of the looſening and finking 
of a ruin—or of a carriage going ſullenly over 
a vault. 

At other times I heard a noiſe exactly like 
the report of a poſtillion's whip ; this cauſed, I 
fancy, by ſudden cracks in the ice, diſcloſing 
thoſe deep gaps above mentioned. 

Theſe frozen ſnows were of four different co- 
lours, according to the degree of light and ſun- 
ſhine that were upon them. At firſt, when there 
Vas leaſt light, they were of a gray- white; at 
midday, of a ſky-blue, extremely brilliant ; at 
about four or five o'clock in the afternoon, they 
became of a pale bright ſea-green, lofing itſelf 
towards the edges with the ſofteſt gradation in 
white: in the deepeſt part of their crevices is 
lodged always a dark-pruſſian blue. However 
this glacier was much diſcoloured by vaſt quan- 
tities of black ſand and ſtones : with ſuch ha- 
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voc, had the avalanches of the Fietcherhorn 
rode over it. 

The higher you riſe, the more glaciers ap- 
pear; this being but one of the flood- gates that 
let them down from the reſervoir or ſea of gla- 
ciers lodged amidſt the horns. What, for want 
of reflection, one does not expect, the farther 
you go off from the Shriekhorn, the loftier 
and more ample does it appear. — Some of its 
fiſſures which have been formerly viſible even 
on a map, were almoſt ſmoothed up by gla- 
ciers. On this fide, its ſummit is certainly 
inacceſſible ; not only on account of the trenches, 
cheveux-de-frizes, &c. of the glacier, but of 
its long, rapidly-ſhelving figure. 

Mount Blanc,” ſays Ramond, “ is more 
vaſt; he ſcatters around him a deluge of 
frozen ſnows; nothing but ruins in the 
&« valleys around him. The Shriekhorn, of 
« {maller volume and rather leſs elevation, 
« but incomparably more ſharply pointed, is 
« fortified by ſmaller branches indeed of 
« glaciers; however he is ſtill more inacceſ- 
ſible than even his rival: the precipices that 
rive his avenues are more profound ; his 
« frozen ſnows are more ſhattered ; and his 
« declivity is ſuch, that even ſnow itſelf can- 
« not reſt upon it. Like Mount Blanc he is 
the point of reunion to thoſe veins of chryſ- 


D 3 


cc 


c«c 


cc 


t $4 1 


« tal, whoſe branches follow the branches of 
e the glaciers ſo faithfully, that one cannot 
e helpremarking their ſympathy. Like Mount 
« Blanc he is the rendezvous of clouds, and 
ce the diſpenſer of rivers. —But in this laſt reſ- 
“ peQ, he has perhaps a ſuperiority ; the moſt 
« conſiderable rivers rifing up out of his do- 
« mains. And the lord of the Greek and 
« Pennine Alps cannot diſpute againſt him a 
« part of the Po, the Rhone, and the entire 
« Rhine.” | 
As there is ſome danger in theſe viſits, we 
may ludicroufly conſider them as being equi- 
valent to ſtanding fire in battle; for they 
explode often, and ſometimes commit the moſt 
fatal miſchief. But ſeriouſly, the ſame prin- 
ciple that, for want of a better! encourages the 
common men of many an army in the day of 
battle, makes every one of the numbers that 
reſort here, hope that himſelf at leaſt may be 
too fortunate to be their victim. However 
ſome time or other the forfeit muſt be paid for 
the curioſity of ſo many. The ſame is the 
caſe in ſeveral highways of Switzerland, and 
ſuch is the only toll impoſed upon them. 
Nothing remarkable from Grindelwald to 
Lauterbrun, for which place, I ſet off at three 
in the morning by moonlight. At this place 
is the caſcade of Stoltbach. It is ſaid to be 
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nine hundred feet in length, this fingle fall. 
Half way down the rock bends inwardly, ſeem- 
ing to have been twiſted awry. We ſaw ſe- 
veral ſtocks of trees and large ſtones that it had 
hurled down in the ſeaſon of the floods ; theſe 
had battered a hole in the ground, throwing up 
the earth around it in a mound. And yet in 
its ordinary ſtate it is fo feeble and flight, that 
it is whipped off by the leaſt wind out of its 
line of direction; ſo that when died by its rain- 
bow, it might (whilom) recall to your mind the 
pennant at a man of war's main-top-gallant- 
maſt-head. During violent rains it becomes 
black, and ſeems to be ſifting down ſo much 
ſoot. | 

Another time I left Grindelwald for Mey- 
ringen, chief town of the Oberhaſley, fix hours 
diſtant. I ſet off at nine in the morning, and 
at parting, a glacier gave me a ſalute. — The 
Wetterhorn, (a prodigiouſly fine rock) entang- 
led in a chain of clouds. It forms a broad 
and lofty pyramidal wall; or rather a ſucceſſion 
of ſeveral walls, each retiring back a little be- 
fore it begins to riſe. To compare great things 
to ſmall, the Eigerhorn is of the ſhape of a 
gun-flint, ſtanding on its broadeſt edge. It is 
in paſling over this great Sheidec, that you ſee 
the whole zig-zag of the Grindelwald glaciers ; 
and as for the Shriekhorn, as I faid before, the 
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higher you aſcend in a retreating direction, the 
more imminent do its ſteeps become. 

In the way to the Oberhaſley, you paſs by 
the Wellhorn, whoſe prowling glaciers ſtoop 
far down into the hollow, and reach at you ; 
for the top of the Sheidec is but a vale to the 
adjacent heights. 

After a conſiderable time, we arrived at the 
firſt fall of the Reichembach. It burſts forth 
in froth from a chink in the rock ; before it 
gets near the bottom, a part of it meeting with 
a ſhock, whirs off in a ſmaller caſcade. In 
one place we had ſome difficulty in finding our 
road, which had been cruſhed by a heap rent 
not long ago from a neighbouring bank. 

It is over this country that the læ mmergeyer 
ranges, the eagle of the Alps. He meaſures 
fifreen or ſixteen feet from tip to tip of his wings 
outſtretched ; and his ferocity is ſaid to equal 
his ſtrength and ſtature. © King of the air,” 
favs Ramond, * he requires, like other kings, 
an extenſive territory to ſubſiſt in; it is 
rare that the ſame region ever ſecs two of 
* them together. They would ſtarve each 
other in a country capable of maintaining a 
«« vaſt multitude of their ſubjects. 

He adds © it is chiefly againſt the chamois 
« that we muſt ſee him exert his whole force 
« and addreſs. The chamois has that agi- 
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% lity upon ground, that the læmmergeyer has 
« in air. He ſports upon the very brink of pre- 
6 cipices ; he flies over diſtances to the extre- 
« mity of which it would ſeem, that wings only 
« ſhould tranſport him; he gains ſummits ſo 


«« ſteep, that their ſurface does not afford room 


4 for the foot of any other creature to reſt on; 
he precipitates himſelf from the top of the 
e loftieſt rocks without fear of breaking the 
6 ſprings of ſteel on which he moves. Con- 
ſiderable ſtrength muſt be inſeparable from 
&« ſuch agility ; and the chamois is a prey by 
© no means unworthy this moſt terrible of 
birds, &c. | 


* * * 


determined the next day to eroſs over, from 
Meyringen, the mountains of Brunig, in order 
to go up Mount Engel, and to ſee the convent 
of that name. The whole aſcent was beſet 
with woods, and the path ſlunk underneath 
them. We ſaw to great advantage acroſs the 
valley (the baſe of which is a ſmall narrow plain 
traverſed by the river Aar, in his way to the 
lakes of Brientz and Thun) the oppoſite banks 
out of which the Reichembach ſprings. The 
caſcades, which to thoſe who are going along the 
Oberhaſley, ſeem unconneed, now proved to 
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be many of them ſueceſſive falls of the 
fame. — The ſtems and branches of the trees 
that infolded our road, cutting out that ſcene 
into ſeveral compartiments, and exhibiting them 
one by one fliding from left to right, ſhewed 
clearly to me, the advantage any picture has by 
deing confined in a frame; every ſeene might 
by itſelf have formed a complete picture: 
flocks fragments of the river — caſcades toſ- 
ſed in the air, the bright emanations of ſo 
mary glaciers - paſtures and meads ; or all theſe 
objects compoſed together with endleſs variety. 

At other times I could diſtinguiſh below my 
feet, nothing but deeps of foliage ; the ſun- 
beams here and there diffuſed with gradual 
livelineſs, helping the illuſion of tranſparency : 
and as the ſprigs moved up and down with no 
ſmall elaſticity, you could be almoſt tempted to 
plunge down into them, with as much confi- 
dence of being buoyed up, as in a fluid. 

Some time after we had attained the ſum- 
mits, and had begun to deſcend, we found our- 
felves in thy paradiſe, Oh! Underwald. 
Three quarters of an hour after, the horizon, 
as in an interrupted viſion, ſhrunk back to my 
very feet ; and perpendicularly down fell the 
view upon the valley of Lungern and its lake. 
We then deſcended rapidly into a wood of pine, 
having a wall of rock on our right hand, that 
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grew uninterruptedly upwards for twenty mi- 
nutes, until it became really coloſſal. (At 
the bottom, the thin tapering columns of the 
pines rearing over us a ſort of ſylvan cathe- 
dral, made me reflect that the maſhve build- 
ings in Spain and the eaſt, have at leaſt the 
relative beauty of utility to recommend them : 
For what are they but artificial grots and 
caverns, to exclude the intolerable heats ?)— 
In the courſe of a fine day, the canton of 
Underwald preſented to my eye every object 
that can be conceived or imagined in the 
whole compaſs of gardening. It recalled to 
my mind all that can be met with in nature, 
in poetry, or in dreams. But, what every now 
and then blighted theſe ſcenes, was, to find 
much miſery, though a more fertile country I 
had not yet feen |! 

Having ſlept at Sarnen, I got up the next 
morning early to continue my journey notwith- 
ſtanding the rain. Nothing remarkable on the 
road. There was indeed one fine rocky moun- 
tain that roſe up ſpirally, as you have ſeen re- 
preſented the tower of Babel ; ſhort firs empa- 
ling its ſpires like ſo many baluſtrades. The 
valley is divided after ſome time by the bank 
on the right hand advancing towards that on 
the left ſo as almoſt to join it, were it not for 
the river at their feet; near this ſpot there is 
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a fine caſcade, the only one I believe in the 
whole valley. The road now begins to riſe 
more ſenſibly, and the valley too; ſo that, as it 
very frequently happens upon arriving at the 
ſummits, I found no precipice. It was the 


mountain on the left hand that we were aſcend- 


ing ; it was walled and roofed in a manner by 
a continued grove, that ſhed over us a finely- 
tempered light and ſhade : and as the branches 
hung over one another obliquely with aper- 
tures, they kept off the rain (and the ſun if 
there had been any) leaving an opening, ſo that 
we might ſee every object below and around 
us. The ſhape and contour of the more aged 
firs made me often imagine myſelf within a 
continuation of Chineſe pagodas ; their ſuc- 
ceſſive ranks of roofs ſhelving one over ano- 
ther. This may be ſaid of thoſe firs that are 
aged ; but when young, they have a more 
ſprightly form. I have often ſeen them with 
birds perched here and there upon them; 
ſquirrels at the ſame time ſporting up their 
trunks, or pendent in loops at the tip of their 
branches; ſo that it required but little imagina- 
tion to make out of them an arabeſque. — The 
rain continuing all day deprived me of the 
principal pleaſure I had promiſed myſelf from 
this pilgrimage, though from time to time the 
cuckoo not a little ſoothed my impatience. As 
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I ſtopped more than once for refreſhment, I 
forget how many hours it took to arrive at the 
ſummit. However we continued aſcending 
very obliquely forwards for the greater part 
of the day ; and after much toil were ſuddenly 
greeted by the ſmall rich valley of Engelberg 
cloſe below to receive us, with the village and 
convent towards its farther end. It is held up 
at this prodigious height in the air by the 
mountain we had aſcended together with ſome 
others; among that number the Titliſberg, 
whoſe head lies retired behind the convent 
on your right hand as you advance towards 
the latter. 

Thoſe who have ſeen convents may judge 
of my diſappointment. I expected to have 
lived a day in the fixth century. What plea- 
ſure, therefore I had, not being romantic, was 
but moderate ; and the information I got but 
imperfect, being ignorant of their language. 
It is true the monkiſh character is no longer a 
ſecret to the world ; however it was fo, at that 
t' me, to me. And though it may be faid, 
that the appearances preſented to a ſtranger's 
obſervation cannot be very important ſince they 
are mere appearances, and thoſe alſo adapted 
ſo as to give him the moſt favorable impreſſion 
of things ; yet even theſe, as they declare at 
leaſt what perſons chooſe to be taken for, may 
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ſerve as a ſort of data (upon a given profeſſion) 
to diſcover what they are. 
I returned by the way I had come to Stan- 


ſtadt, a little village port on the right arm of the 


lake of Lucerne, the rain ſtill continuing, 
(this vexed me exceedingly.) You go over 
this part of the lake in order to get to Lucerne. 
Such is the beauty of this part, that the bad 
weather abſolutely could not ſpoil it. In ſpite 
of it I was charmed. I paſſed two entire 
days (that proved divine,) one to coaſt its 
arms, another its trunk. Here follows an im- 
perfect and mutilated deſcription of it. 

Upon coming out of Lucerne, you are im- 
mediately in a great bay formed by the head of 
the lake. On the left-hand bank there is a 
ruined tower ſeated upon a rock, gracefully atti- 
red with trees. Variety and beauty of this bank, 
as well as of the oppoſite ; both being how- 
ever of nearly equal elevation, which is mode- 
rate ; but the former ſhines with more glory, 
on account of its amphitheatrical figure. It 
is ſet in a fine frame of rock, covered with 
rich foil and trees; decorated at the fame time 
with vitlas, you will obſerve, and not cot- 
tages : for theſe you have on the right-hand 
bank ; and it is a law from which this lake 
never deviates, that no two objects ſhall be 
alike. After this come in review natural 
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piers of rocks, jutting out from the left bank 
to diſappoint the rudeneſs of the waves; 
whereas on the right-hand there is but one, 
and that ſo overheaped with trees, that they 
ſeem tumbling off its back into the water. 
The unequal outline of this laſt bank, ſpring- 
ing alternately up and down, reſembled the 
flight of a ſwallow in two or three bounds ; 
now deſcribing a wide low elliptic arch— 
then taking a ſweep or ſtoop returned up- 
wards ; and at laſt gradually ſkimming down 
until it alights upon the * s extremity 
and ſettles there. 

This is contraſted, as you advance farther, 
by mountains that deſcend from their proud 
career in the air leſs gradually. — Some of 
them drop plumb down. 

You enter now into a ſecond bay, formed 
by the right arm of the lake. 

I obſerved in the moulding of the moun- 
tains, the ſhores, a thouſand caprices and fancies. 
Sometimes they recline ſidelong, too voluptuous 
to ſtand erect; and thus ſtretch along the edge of 
the water like huge lop- ſided veſſels. At other 
times you imagine that you ſee one ſliding out 
to view from behind the reſt, launch itſelf ra- 
pidly and far into the middle of the bay ; fol- 
low the beautiful promontories, floating like 
rafts chained to one another. 
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I obſerved the woods lounging like herds 
or flocks up and down the hills ; ſometimes on 
their ſummit ; or here and there variouſly on 
their ſides. Some deſcending to the very brink 
of the water, and even dipping into it, as it 
were, to try its temperature.—Others enter- 
ing it, at once till it reached their waiſt, — 
Single trees ſtrayed from the reſt, and couched 
liſtleſsly. 

On the mountain behind Stanſtadt, you ſee 
rocks, woods, and whole paſtures with their 
herds, flocks, and rivers hoiſted up to a vaſt 
height in the air. This explained to me the 
fable of the Titans. 

This ſecond bay contains a third within it, 
of which Stanſtadt has the key. Buſy mo- 
tion at the entrance of mountain before moun- 
tain, ſhifting like ſcenes. Immediately that 
you have entered into this third bay, you ſee at 
your right hand innumerable hords of trees that 
ſtand in array, head above head, the phalanx 
making a broad pyramid, whoſe upper third 
however is cut off horizontally. 

It was amuſing, and indeed curious, to ob- 
ſerve the gameſomeneſs of the ſhores, when- 
ever we made towards ſome new bay ; or, pro- 
ceeding along the main channel, arrived at thoſe 
parts where it takes a ſudden turn; as it does 
many times in the courſe of its mæanderings. 
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You ſee imaginary bounds, and you ſtreteh 
after them as faſt as you can ; while they, at 
firſt, ſtop and wait for you. But for a long 
time are you beguiled by beautiful. downs of 
water receding before you, till, at laſt, juſt as 
you think yourſelf ſure of touching the en- 
chanted ſhore, the rocks on either fide, unlock- 
ing themſelves, open wide; and, as ſoon as 
they have let you into a new lake! clofe 
behind you again. 

In this manner is the traveller ſeduced from 
one end of the lake to the other, along a chain 
of lakes, ſo to ſay. The whole time a drama 
is acting upon a ſtage, divided into ſo many 
ſucceſſive acts.“ 

— The banks of ſome lakes are too baſh- 
ful ; no one dares advance itſelf out before the 
reſt, to meet the eye of the ſpectator. (Each 
waits ſeemingly determined not to be the firſt 
to break ſilence.) But thoſe of Lucerne exhibit 
all their charms, and this with the moſt be- 
coming oſtentation. Fond of being admired, 


In another reſpe& too, it may be entitled a | 


drama; and the ſtory of it is the vindication of 
freedom. In one place you are ſhewn the f 

where the three fatal peaſants took the oath.— 
There William Tell leaped out of the boat in the 
midſt of a furious tempeſt, and more than warned 


the tyrant of his approaching doom. —Here he 
flew him ! | 
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and too conſcious of their merit to dread eriti- 
ciſm, they vary themſelves into a thouſand 
graceful attitudes and poſtures: animated, frank, 
and afſured, they diſplay every feature, even 
the moſt ordinary, of their character. 

In ſome lakes, ſuch as the Brientz, the 
Wallenſtadt, the mountains crowd together 
around the ſhores, and with the mighty ſweep 
of their curtains exclude all hope of the ob- 
jects beyond them. Here fine viſtoes, formed 
by the mountains ſtanding wide aſunder (the 
obedient low ſhore lying flat the while) thus 
affording the eye a paſs to other mountains 
and valleys at a diſtance, under other ſkies. 

And then, how bewitchingly are the corre- 
ſpondent members of this lake contraſted ! 
Suppoſe, for inſtance, that you ſtand in the 
ſpot that is mid-way between the two arms. 
Turn your face now towards the right arm ; 
there Mount Pilate, that ſtands oppoſite you, is 
at firſt a gradual aſcent, ſinking into a concave 
uncommonly fertile. Its peak is naked rock; 
or if cloathed, it is either with ſnow, or with 
clouds (hence its name ;) and it is commonly 
thought inacceſſible. At the ſame time draw- 
ing with no ſmall majeſty around all that ſhore 
its limbs, over which, long ſtony robes fall in 
large, looſe, flowing folds down to its very 
fect underneath the water.—In its lap it holds 
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the freſheſt verdure. Then turning your face 
oppoſite the left arm there ſtands Mount 
Righi, not directly oppoſite you, but more to- 
wards your right hand; forming the whole 
left ſhore of the lake's trunk (as far as Lowerz) 
and of its left arm the whole right ſhore, all 
in one vaſt angle : and differing from Mount 
Pilate in every reſpect. It riſes in the form 
of a pyramid ; it rears a ſmall ſmooth ſum- 
mit; and its ſides are fo aſlant, that often the 
plodding cow finds herſelf ſtrangely at the 
very top. Its foil is neither rocky nor ver- 
dant, but ſlaty; ſcanty firs here and there hav- 
ing terraces, or ſeeming to have them, as is 
frequent on the Swiſs mountains, with this 
fingularity : that as two mountains are pitched 
on that corner of its baſe that ſtands on your 
right hand, under their accumulated preſſure, 
it has ſunk prodigioufly ; ſo that its terraces 
run in a downward direction, ſteeply and ra- 
pidly into the water. 

I now entered the left arm of the lake; 
this is the fourth bay. At the entrance there 
is an oblong rock, that having of yore gather- 
ed together ſome gravel and ſoil, has formed 
out of them a ſmall iſland. In proceſs of 
time, verdure and trees have ſettled upon it. 
Here ftands an obeliſk, conſecrated to thoſe 
who founded the Swiſs independence. Near 
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it are two or three other rocks, much ſmaller, 
that thruſt themſelves barely up above the ſur- 
face of the water ; one of which, ſurmounted 
by a ſmall chapel, dedicated to the Virgin 
Mary, is groteſque enough. In exploring 
this wizard lake, you often ſee theſe little 
chapels perched on different ſpots. —Ruins of 
Hapſburg caſtle on the left bank, which, upon 
the whole, recalls to you ſtrongly the Evian 
bank of the Geneva lake, but ſhort of its 
mountains 

After what I have already ſaid, it would be 
difficult for me to deſeribe any more of this 
lovely lake without falling into repetitions. It 
is ſufficient to add, that after having in the 
above compaſs preſented me with what is, in 
its kind, without example, and beyond imita- 
tion; it exhibited ſucceſſively, as I proceeded 
along its trunk to the extremity at Fluelen, a 
handſome reſemblance of ſeveral other lakes : 
ſuch as the Thun and the Zug; but above all, 
of the Wallenſtadt. Theſe reſemblances give 
ideas of improvement upon thoſe lakes. And 
it were to be wiſhed, that in this reſpeR, art 
would catch a hint from nature ; and thus at- 
tain the moſt ſenſible, the nobleſt, and the only 
lawful kind of criticiſm. 


We diſembarked at Fluelen, and proceeded 
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directly to Altorff, a ſhort league diſtant, where 
we ſlept. 

Set off from Altorff, June the fourth, at 
ſix o'clock in the morning, in the midſt of a 
foggy rain, which continued all day. Our 
journey lay to Urſcren, up along the valley of 
Schcellenen, by the banks of the river Reuſs. 

For the firſt hour or two the valley reſem- 
bled ſtrongly the Oberhaſſey, but bereaved of 
its caſcades. For the next hour and a half, 
it recalled incefiantly to my mind the riſing 
part of that which leads to Engelberg : with 
this difference, that the road to-day did not 
burrow itſelf up through a wood as it does in 
that place ; and that the banks of the valley 
here were conſiderably ſteeper, as well as its 
. baſe broader, entirely occupied by the river. 
Upon ſtopping ſeveral times to reft, and upon 
looking back upon the road along which we 
had been paſſing, I obſerved the moſt diſtant 
mountains ſwelling up until they reached a 
tract of clouds, in which they were loſt for 
ſome time. My eye traveriing that tract, and 
mounting ſtill higher up, I ſaw ſpringing high 
above it, until they arrived at another tract (a 
ſecond ſtory, ſo to ſay, of the heavens) the ſame 
mountains: and oh! for the ſtature to have 
been able to ſurvey the long extended ſhadows, 
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that they projected over thoſe uppermoſt waſtes 
of clouds. 

We had now entered ſome way into Uri's 
rocky world. Until to-day my idea of the 
Alps had been imperfect. What I had hither- 
to ſeen, might for the grzater part be ſeen, per- 
haps, in other countries. But the ſcenes of this 
day were peculiar ; and were à true ſpecimen 
of what is called an Alpine landſcape. Ghaſtly 
precipices, above which ſhivering half-ſtarved 
firs were clinging to the ſtark rocks; an echo- 
ing wilderneſs, with, however, here and there 
a handful of verdure, inacceſſible to any ani- 
mal that has not wings, unleſs a chamois.— 
Every half hour the rocks became more ſqua- 
lid and abrupt: vegetation ſlunk away until it 
had entirely deſerted us ; the rain not in the 
leaſt abating, nor the fog. 

I was ſtruck with admiration at the ſpirited 
emulation and boldneſs of ſo many mountains, 
that ſoared far above the groves of firs, which 
roſe up, and ſcaled (like ſo many military tor- 
toiſes) the banks underneath them. 

From time to time, they have rolled down 
enormous ruins of ſtone, which lie ſcattered 
variouſly up and down the valley. "They 
might be compared to ſo many volcanoes, ſling- 
ing off heaps of ſtones— over-running the val- 
ley with a lava of rocks, which ſuffocating the 
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river, ſnap ſhort, and blaſt the greater part of 
the once-luxuriant woods that grow on their 
banks. — Fine, headlong, lumbering cataracts. 
Nor was it eaſy to hear any perſon ſpeaking 
to you, as well from the jarring and hubbub 
of the cataracts, as from the river making a 
barking cry among the maſſes that obſtructed 
its courſe. And yet it was at a conſiderable 
depth below. 

We arrived at what is called the Dæmon's 
bridge, after a toilſome march, perpetually 
aſcending the whole way ; we arrived at it, 
as I thought, late in the evening, fituated as 
it is, at the fartheſt extremity of the valley, in 
the very profoundeſt and moſt abrupt part of it. 
This part of the valley ſeems to have been 
formed by the two higheſt mountains of entire 
granite, being ſuddenly torn aſunder. By the 
force of the ſeparation, that one on the left 
hand has loſt its balance, and lies ſtrown ſu- 
pinely, covering a length of territory. The other 
on your right hand, remains upright ; how- 
ever, with its top ſomewhat inclined over its 
baſe, and unintelligently louring down upon it: 


Monſtrum — — — cui lumen ademptum eſt! 


The interval at their feet, (no matter how 
broad or deep below the road,) is inſtantly filled 
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up by the river's drift. The bridge does not 
vault over it at once like other bridges But 
it begins by pitching itſelf far up that wall 
above mentioned, on the right hand, along 
which it creeps, as it were, up and down, 
taking ſhort bounds, and ſecking for a reſting 
place, upon which, having a ſure footing, it 
may take its ſpring: Finding after ſome time 
a very ſcanty one, it ventures upon this raſh 
leap to a point on the oppoſite rock ſtill lof- 
tier ; above which, it climbs ſome way with 
the greateſt diſpatch : were it to ſtop too ſoon, 
it might relapſe into the abyſs. In doing this, 
its back is fo aſlant, that ſtones are placed 
tranſverſely like the ſpokes of a ladder to aſ- 
fiſt you in mounting. 

Immediately after, we find ourſelves in to- 
tal darkneſs, for the ſpace of ſixty, if not 
eighty paces. A gelid humour crept down 
upon our heads at the ſame moment. By the 
time we were reſtored to the light! the day 
had run back, it being afternoon only. In 
the midſt of a ſmall verdant plain, ſurrounded 
by humble green hills, was the river Reuſs, 
gliding along with a mildneſs that you would 
believe it incapable of that fury and vehemence 
we had but juſt witneſſed, and which. had 
aſtoniſhed us for the greater part of a day. 
Straight before us, at a quarter of an hour's 
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diſtance, lay Urſeren; and at the diſtance of 
three quarters of an hour, the village Hopital, 
with an old ruined caſtle above it: Between 
theſe, lay the ſummit of the St. Gothard. 


The mountain of the St. Gothard, being a 
country of itſelf, elevated to an extraordinary 
height, and the ſmalleſt of its parts entirely 
filling up the eye; you have no object of 
compariſon, by which to eſtimate its fize : 
hence it makes not that impreſſion upon a 
traveller that is expected. It requires reflec- 
tion here, to have cauſe of wonder; on the 
eye of a natural philoſopher, on the other 
hand, it makes no ſmall ſenſation. Thus 
when we read of the Schriekhorn riſing two 
miles and a half, and of Mount Blanc rifing 
three miles in perpendicular height above the 
ſurface of the ocean, one expects a precipice 
of that height, which would be really ſtupen- 
dous. But before we arrive at the place, we 
have already, without perceiving it, aſcend- 
ed theſe mountains upwards of their half. 
You may be faid to have begun the aſcent, 
the inſtant that you plant your foot on Switzer- 
land, off the plains of France, Germany, or 
Italy. I never thought ſo little of the Shriek- 
horn as when neareſt its top. Indeed this is 
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the caſe with all real tranſcendent grandeur of 
every kind. 

The road over the ſummit of the St. Go- 
thard, is a paved cauſeway ; and enjoys no view 
whatever, but of the mountains on the right, 
and on the left hand. "Theſe are but of mo- 
derate elevation, and are exceedingly monoto- 
nous.—Not a fingle tree to be ſeen. — The 
aſcent before you arrive at the regions of ſnow, 
exactly reſembles the wild parts of Scotland, 
which it recalled ſtrongly to my mind. The 
day was remarkably fine ;—and the black crags 
that ſtood out naked above. the ſnow, (which 
was of the moſt brilliant whiteneſs,) made the 
ſcene reſemble a new map, ſtained with conti- 
nents and numberleſs iſlands. — The ſnow be- 
comes hard as pavement when trodden. The 
river Reuſs came boiſterouſly down the moun- 
tain, in ſeveral long bounds. In many places it 
was covered with ſnow, a fathom or more in 
thickneſs, and which it had undermined and 
arched out, forming thus for its courſe long 
ſubterraneous caverns. I. threw the heavieſt 
ſtones that I could lift down upon theſe arches, 
but with little or no impreſſion. 

There are on the ſummit ſeveral ſmall 
lakes, the reſpective ſources of the Reuſs, 
and Teſin. As they were ſmoothed over with 
ſnow, I paſſed over them without knowing it 
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at the time. On one fide, at a day's diſtance, 
is the ſource of the Rhine ; and on the other, at 
the ſame diſtance, of the Rhone. 


« The ſummit of the St. Gothare,” ſays 


Ramond, © is a platform of bare granite, girt 
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round by a few rocks of moderate eleva- 


tion, very irregular in their figure, and 


which ſhutting up the eye on all ſides, con- 


fine it to the moſt frightful of ſolitudes, 
Three puny lakes, and the melancholy 
hut of the capuchins, are the only objects 
that break the uniformity of this deſert, 
where not the ſlighteſt trace of vegetation 
is to be found. It muſt be a circumſtance 
altogether new and ſurpriſing to a perſon 
who had never before quitted the plains, 
to obſerve the deep filence that reigns over 
this platform ; the leaſt murmur is not to 
be heard ; the wind in traverſing the ſkies 


never meets a leaf here, whoſe ruſtling might 


betray its paſſage ; indeed, when it becomes 
high, it ſighs againſt the points of the rocks 
in a moſt lugubrious manner. It would be 
to no purpoſe to climb up thofe ſummits a- 
round this deſert that are acceſſible - you 
might, indeed, hope to tranſport the eye to 
a habitable climate, but you would find no- 
thing but a chaos of rocks and torrents un- 
derneath you—you would diſtinguiſh from 
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« afar parched and barren points covered with 
« ſnows, and piercing up through the cloud 
« that floats over, covering them with a veil 
very often impenetrable to the eye nothing 
« of what exiſts beyond would reach your 
« fight, except a dimly-dark blue ſky, which 
« ſwinging far below the horizon, would 
© bound the picture on all fides, and ſeem 
% an immenſe ſca ſurrounding this heap of 
« mountains.” 

— The valley of Urſeren is but a furrow 
on the St. Gothard, of about two or three 
leagues in length. One of the horns of the 
river Reuſs curves through the midſt of it. 
This valley is the point of reunion to five great 
outlets : one to Altorff; another to the Gri- 
ſons ; a third from the Grimſel; a fourth from 
the Valois; and the laſt from Italy. 

At fix o'clock in the morning I left Realp 
to go down into the Valois, by the paſſage of 
the Forks. At firſt, there was a denſe miſt ; and 
the ſun, in illuminating it, ſhed a fickly orange 
colour over the valleys, and a certain dreamy 
indiſtinctneſs that rendered them highly pleaſ- 
ing to the imagination. After ſome time the 
miſt pined away. It was ſucceeded by an open 
warm» blue ſky ; while a chaplet of light filvery 
clouds remained, and baſked like Cupids on the 
boſom of the mountains. 
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In ſome parts, naked recks ſtood up out of 


their ſummits, exactly like teeth ſtanding out 


of the gums, large double teeth with fangs. 


— In a few hours you arrive at the glacier of | 


the Rhone. 

— The country that goes by the name of the 
Valois, is the largeſt valley in Switzerland. It 
is upwards of eighty-two miles in length, ta- 
ken from the Forks to St. Maurice. Such, 
however, is rather its political than its natu- 
ral length; it being in fact prolonged twelve 
or eighteen miles farther, that is, to the lake 


of Geneva. This is the rich and ample in- 


heritance of the Rhone ; here he exerciſes free 
and uncontrouled his ſolitary reign. For ſome 


time after his birth, he ſhews no peculiar cha- 


racter that diſtinguiſhes him from other Swiſs 
rivers : his fize, his falls, his pace, and his 
ſurrounding manſions of fir and rock, are the 
ſame. In ſome parts, he has within the main 
valley another, a ſmaller one, for his own uſe 
only. (The Valois has, beſides, a vaſt number 
of ſubſidiary valleys, each of which has at 
leaſt one river that ſerves to pamper the Rhone; 
ſo emphatically ſtyled by Ramond the deſtroyer 
of the vales.) — His capricious and arbitrary 
character He invades and lays waſte the fer- 
tile fields, only to abandon them the moment 
after; that theſe wide domains are his only 
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that it is only by his ſufferance that man has 


the tranſient poſſeſſion of any part of them. 


After a courſe of ninety- four miles, (without 
counting his windings, ) he drives with ſuch-fu- 
rious onſet upon the Geneva lake, that it has 
not time to order its amazed waters to make 
way ; ſo that there is a continual tempeſt at that 
part. Directly after, he wheels round to the 
left ſhore, where the lake is ſaid to be more 
than nine hundred fathoms in depth “; there he 
diſappears totally. So that we may take the 
poetical licence of ſuppofing, that the river, 
too impatient to wait, plunges at once down 
into the deepeſt part ; and after one-continued 
dive of five and forty miles, emerges again a 


ſhort way on this fide Geneva; where, it is 


certain, he re-appears for the firſt time. At 
Lyons, his depth, his breadth, and his rapi- 
dity are ſuch, that one cannot help thinking, 
with Addiſon, there muſt be a purpoſe in fix- 
ing thoſe numerous and vaſt lakes on each fide 
of the Alps. By theſe, ſuch rivers as the 
Rhone, the Po, &c. are curbed ; which were 
they not, they would, when ſtung by the ſum- 
mer ſtar, in their frenzy tcar up the plains, 
and roll them off into the ocean. 


This is deeper than any part of the Baltic. 


\ 


oy 


UE. 7 


In the courſe of the Valois, you find ſeve- 


. ral verdant mounds or cruſts of earth, littered 


acroſs the middle of it ; the burdens perhaps of 
a ſubſiding deluge. The banks often ſteep 
ſandy hills without any verdure ; they have ſe- 
veral times yielded and ſunk ; ſo that the ſlaty 
rocks above have, in coming down, trailed 
after them an unwieldy ruin acroſs your road. 
Nothing can be more beautiful than the en- 
virons of Brig. It is ſituated at the foot of the 
Simplon, the longeſt, but the moſt romantic, of 
the paſſages into Italy. The fine weather in- 
duced me to ſtop a day there, before I paſſed 


over into that fine region; and I ſtrolled abroad | 


early in the afternoon up one of the neighbour- 
ing mountains, alone, in order to enjoy an ex- 
tenſive view of this delicious retreat—Growth 
and variation of the proſpect in proportion as I 
aſcended ; this part of the valley below my feet 
ſinking every moment, and the oppoſite one ri- 
ſing in uniſon ; the more diſtant parts at the 
ſame time diſtending and expanding themſelves 
on all ſides. There ſeemed to be a challenge 
between the villages and cabins, which ſhould 
ſpring higheſt—ſerving to mark ſome hundred 
feet in a perpendicular line between each ſtory 
of the mountains. The mountains every where 
furried over with brown fir ;— in ſome parts, 
this cloathing reſembled a bear's rough-clotted 
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coat. But at the greateſt diſtance they became 
more ſcanty, and dwindled in ſize to prickles 
of thorns. At any height that you aſcend, 
you can never ſee beyond twelve or eighteen 
miles, both directions added together; this, 
owing to the ſinuoſity of the Valois in every 
ſenſe, in its baſe as well as its ſides. For if 


its volume is too much comprefled by the moun- 


tains at one part, it dilates itſelf at another. — 
Sometimes the meadows are flat; ſometimes 
they lie more obliquely, and are flanked by 
trees. Sometimes they ereep up to the foot only 
of the mountains, and wherever they are ac- 
ceſſible, climb them to a vaſt height: there 


| with their charge of cabins and flocks, all 


clinging to their nutritious breaſts, they repoſe 


ſecurely. 8 


By this time, the day had got far into the 


| afternoon. Having now rambled over ſome of 


the moſt intereſting parts of the Alps, I amu- 
ſed myſelf that afternoon in generalizing all that 
I had ſeen. I was far beyond the reach of noiſe, 
or interruption of any ſort ; and being alone, 
could not help figuring to myſelf in what terms 
one might give a general deſcription to any one 
that has never been out of England. Accord- 
ingly, the following ſhort rhapſody, or dream, 
(whatever you may chooſe to call it,) took poſ- 
ſeſſion of my mind: | 


\ 


if, | 


Suppoſe our plains to be disjointed or broken 
in pieces by ſome earthquake; then ſuddenly 
thrown together again in a heap abſolutely at 
random. Suppoſe that in proceſs of time this 
heap has become ſtrown over with trees, mofles, 
and verdure of every ſort ; as well as crumbled 
over with hamlets, ſingle or in cluſters : that 
the rivers, after ſeveral falls, have gained the 
natural channels, and paſſing in their courſe 
through ſeveral wide and deep chaſms, have 
filled them up, compoſing thus ſo many ex- 
tenfive lakes. This is a rough outline of the 
Alps. 

Accordingly, all that you have to do in tra- 
velling, is, to follow theſe rivers; they will 
ſerve you as an infallible clue, and will conduct 
you ſucceſſively upon all the lakes, amid laby- 
_ rinths of the moſt pictureſque ſcenery. 

In thoſe regions the traveller fees, or thinks 
he ſees, the moſt ſtrange violence done to the 
component parts of landſcape that can poſſibly 
be imagined. Clouds finking and grovelling 
on the ground, while whole plains are ſlung up 
ſeveral hundred fathoms into the air. On the 
topmoſt pinnacles of theſe, again, does a lake 
weave its ample web. Market-towns with their 
maſlive churches venturing to pitch their foun- 
dations on the verge of a precipice. Paſtures, 
with their herds and flocks upon them, hung up 
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little more aſlant than a map. Rivers ſtagger- 
ing giddily along at a height, which is ſueh, that 
we muſt call philoſophy to explain how they 
came there: oſten convulſed and throttled be- 
tween two rocks : often, (at the abrupt) aban- 
doning their brittle fluid to the void, through 
which it paſſes to the bottom, where it is 
ſhattered into a cloud of fragments. | 

— What, if you had ſeen, the reverſe to 
Pope's image of a downward ſky reflected in a 
pool of water, an upward earth! not fictitious, 
but with real ſhrubs, (if not trees,) ſtooping 
down from it. What, if you had heard the 
mountains yell, and the maſs that forthwith 


comes down along the valley ! to which foreſts 


of fir are mere reeds; and houſes and entire 
villages but cobwebs. | 

| — The works of nature exhibiting awkward 
and rude imitations of the works of man ; as 


when rocks have the ſemblance of caſtles with 


turreted towers: or of ſpires, obeliſks, magic 
cells, alcoves: or as when ftuck round with 
firs that riſe perpendicular like ſo many parallel 
columns, order above order, the whole form- 
ing a ſylvan amphitheatre. —Belaw our road, 
pines drop ſtraight down into the deepeſt val- 
leys, fathoming them like a plummet line. 
Various ſoils crowded together ; various cli- 
mates ſuddenly ſucceeding each other ; mixture 
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of ſeaſons! Snows rifing in the midſt of ſum- 
mer, refreſhed, and augmenting : and in the 
lap of bleakeſt ice, aromatic herbs and glad 
ſtrawberries brightening. And ſudden ! the 
ground gives way, and a river in its full mag- 
nitude ſinks after it; nor is its-courſe to be 
followed but by the ear long afterward. —Late 
rifing of the ſun, and early ſetting of it. 

Inſulated ſpots of verdure enveloped by rocks, 
ſo many ſweet kernels within their ſhells ;— 
putting us in mind of thoſe fruitful iſlands of 
Philip Quarl, ſequeſtered far in the ſolitudes of 
the ocean, and deſtined to remain for ever 
untouched by man. 

A traveller ſees through the duſk a diſtant 
village, and approaches it; it plunges and diſ- 
appears. Some minutes after, it emerges again 
out to view much farther off than before; then 
when he is leaſt aware, it dives a ſecond time. 

Sometimes this country, (like our Engliſh 
climate) from being exceſſively inconſtant, be- 
comes conſtant ; from variety affects uniformity : 
conceits are the language proper to the deſerip- 
tion of ſuch ſcenes. Some valleys are compo- 
ſed of rock entire, pure of almoſt any other in- 
gredient; not a leaf, nor a blade of graſs to be 
ſeen. Some whoſe baſe is water. Others 
where nothing ſcarcely but trees are to be ſeen, 
neither rocks nor water, all foliage. Some, 
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where the forlorn eye is greeted by nothing but 
poor ſtunted graſs or moſs ; ſome, but ſlate— 
or ſand, 

Even the works of art here catch a fantaſti- 
calneſs from nature. We ſee bridges tripping 
acroſs chaſms of the globe, and mocking abyſ- 
ſes of water: we fee roads laſhed round the 
peaks of mountains that moulder with age; or 
\ hooked on the outmoſt reach of a precipice. 


« Sed nos immenſum ſpatiis confecimus æquor; 
Et jam tempus equim fumantia ſolvere colla.” 


